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Afar My thanks fweec Madame.Is the winde Weftcrly that 
blowes? 

Z,w».South'Weft. 

CMarSNhen I was borne, the winde was North. 

Leon. Waftfo? 

Mar, My father, as Nurfe faith, did neuer fcare, but cryed 
oood fea-men to the faylers, galling his Kingly hands, hailing 
ropes,and clafpingto the Maft, endured a feathat almoftburft 
the decke. 

Leen When was this i 

Mar. When I was borne, neuer was waues nor winde more 
violent ,*and from the ladder tackle, walhes off a canuas dymer, 
ha, faith one, wilt out i and with a dropping induflry they skip 
from fterne to fterne : the Boat-fwaine whittles, and the Matter 
calles and trebles their confufion. 

Leon .Come/ay your prayers. 

Mar.Whaz mcane you ? 

Leon. If you require a little fpacc for prayer, 1 grant it, pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods are quicke of earc, and 1 am 
fworne to do my worke with hafte. 

C/ffor. Why, will you kill me ? 

Leon . To fatisfie my Lady. 

Mar . Why would fhc haue me kitd now ? as I can remember 
by my troth, I neuer did her hurt in all my life, I neuer fpake 
bad word, nor did ill turne to any liuing creature : bcleeue me 
now I neuer kild a Moufe,nor hurt a Flie .• I trod vpon aworme 
once againft my will,but 1 wept for it. How haue I offended, 
wherein my death might yeeld her any profiteer my life imply 


her any danger? , , 

LeonMy Commiflion is not to reafon of the dccd,but doo t. 
Mar. You will not doo’t for all the world, I hope: you are 

well fauoured,and your lookes fore-lhew you haue a very gen- 
tie heart, I faw you lately when you caught hurt in parting 
two that fought : good-foothit fhewd well in you,do fo now, 
your Lady leekes my life, come you betweene, and faue poore 
me the weaker. 

Leon . I am fworne, and will difpatch. 


Enter 


Pericles Prince of T/re. 

*»» iHoIdTillaln..*'"' 

-Ptrat.z.h prize,aprize. 

bo i rf?oSy! Pirtma, ' S ' 1,llfc P art - Com 'l«!biue h,„. 

Enter Leonine. Exit. 

wh her '? oc ?">' h “ ab »«d,/ n..Lli P „r fc ,btmrdu “ yp- 

Whom they hauerauilht,mult by me be flaine. 

Pander. *** 

'Boult. Sir. 

- — b-eb- 

m.h continaall aflion.ate euen at good™ ‘t„««“ & ^ 

fhall neuer profper v ^ c 10 euer y trade, wee 

«a^ I Ste;~^vpo ff oo re ha. 

IZoZtZa ‘ hC,i > ‘"'ovnwholefome in confei- 
baggedge? TrM f‘^ dead that la, with the little 

£mh. l.Uae quickly poupt him, Ihee made him roaft-meate 
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